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In the autumn of 1862 they were married by Dr.
Hincks (the celebrated Egyptologist) in the drawing-
room at Killyleagh Castle. They then entered a
barouche complete with postilions and outriders and
drove the twelve miles to Clandeboye amid the
plaudits of the peasantry. They had each of them, for
the purposes of the reception at Clandeboye, retained
their wedding garments, and Lord Dufferin looked
magnificent with the ribbon of St. Patrick across his
waistcoat and the star of the same order glittering on
his breast. On entering the gallery at Clandeboye a
noble sight met their eyes. The room was lined with
the school children of the district suitably arrayed in
white. Flowers were strewn at their feet as they
entered and one of the smallest children advanced to
recite an ode of welcome. That little girl, now Mrs.
Reid of Craufordsburn Inn is, I am glad to say, still
alive. She can repeat from memory the verses which
she declaimed on that occasion.

He had prepared for his bride a boudoir in the
style of the French Renaissance and a dressing-room
enlivened with copies of the more decorous among the
Pompeii frescoes. She was nineteen years of age.

(5)

It is interesting to observe, when examining the
lives of sensitive but ambitious men, how seldom they
float onwards upon some continuous tide of fortune
and how frequently success comes to them in a series
of intermittent waves. In Lord Bufferings life there
was that first sparkling wave which thrust him into
prominence when he was twenty-three and which
thereafter receded leaving his mother to wonder